CHAPTER 115 


August 11, 2011 


“A shadow!?” 


The entirety of the investigation team had been summoned to Junes that morning, 
minus Teddie of course, to discuss the matter of Kurt. Justin and Yu had been 
contemplating what they should do with the guy all night, and yet nothing seemed 
to come to mind. He was a shadow, and that meant that he was over on their side, 
he had to have killed the original Kurt. Yet, despite how disgusting that seemed to 
both of the two, it was like the guy didn’t even know. He had feelings, he had a 
life... he was a good person, from what they could tell. So what do you do with 
someone like that? 


“Are you positive?” Chie questioned. She and Kurt weren’t exactly best friends like 
Justin was, but she did know him well enough that this seemed... well out of 
character. Every shadow she had seen was a murderous scumbag, an embodiment 
of suppressed emotions. If Kurt WAS a shadow... what exactly was he supposed to 
represent? Being a good guy? That’s... Kind of fucked up. 


“Yeah... His blood was purple and he could get into the television on his own. 
There’s no doubt in my mind he’s a shadow.” Justin thought aloud. This was tearing 
him up inside. He had nothing but pure hatred and prejudice against the shadows 
after all they had put him and his friends through. So now he had a real dilemma... 
What do you do when you find out your best friend is the very thing you despise 
with all your soul? Could he just look the other way, knowing what the shadow must 
have done to get where he was now? 


“But if he’s a shadow, doesn’t that mean...?” Yukiko began to question, starting to 
put two and two together in the matter. You could tell that this entire conversation 
was physically paining Justin; every mention of Kurt’s true nature, every mention of 
what he did to walk amongst the humans... All it did was dehumanize Kurt... Justin 
wanted to pretend this wasn’t true; that Kurt was just as human as the rest of them. 
But he couldn’t turn a blind eye to murder... To the true nature, the sinister intent of 
the shadows... And that killed him a little bit on the inside. 


“We don’t know. He didn’t seem to know he was a shadow.” Yu talked on Justin’s 
behalf, picking up the pain in Justin’s facial expressions. He didn’t want to be the 
one to make this decision; he didn’t even want to be involved. But he was. And so, 
Yu decided he was going to try and make this as easy on Justin as he possibly could. 
He would be the voice that told the team about Kurt’s true nature; spare Justin the 
pain of remembering what his friend truly was deep inside. “I think it’s safe to 
assume that’s the case though.” 


“It makes sense; the first time | met Kurt, he was kind of a douchebag. He had a 
real sudden personality change a couple of weeks after that.” Maya mused aloud. 
Justin didn’t even think to ask what she thought about this entire situation. He really 
should have considering Maya had known him longer than anyone else there. If 
anyone knew what was going on here, it was probably her. 


“So then can we assume that’s when he got replaced?” Yosuke turned to Maya. 
Maya gave a timid nod. She couldn’t say for certain; but it seemed strange for Kurt 
to go from this huge dick to this really generous charming fellow in a matter of 
days. She had always just assumed he was trying to trick her or something... now it 
seemed that it was an entirely different person that had immerged from Kurt. 
Though Maya did have to wonder... if that was a shadow; why weren’t his eyes 
golden like the rest of them? 


“...S0 then what do we do about him? We can’t just let some murderer walk around, 
can we?” Kanji spoke up. Justin raised his eyes from the surface of the table in front 
of him for a moment to shoot Kanji an intense glare. It was entirely true; but that 
didn’t mean that part of him still didn’t want it to be a lie. And he wasn’t too fond of 
Kanji treating him like a common crook. This was a real gray area; the original Kurt 
was long gone... By all accounts this WAS Kurt now... And he WAS a good person; 
hell he didn’t even know he wasn’t human. So what does that say about the 
shadow’s intentions? 


“W-Well, there are good people out there that have killed people, y’know...” Maya 
stammered slightly. She really could sympathize with the shadow, what with the 
killing Falcone thing and all. | mean, yeah, as much of an ass as the original Kurt 
was, he probably didn’t deserve death; but c’mon. This Kurt was so much better; 
plus he didn’t seem like he had bad intentions... Was there any harm in letting him 
stay? She got a few dirty looks from people sitting around the table; save of course 
Justin and Chie who were giving her a half sympathetic look, a half ‘shut up before 
they catch on,’ expression. Not that Maya picked up on that; she had no idea 
ANYONE knew, let alone fucking Chie. 


“What? Murder is murder; there is no justification for that!” Yosuke scolded Maya, 
pure adrenaline boosting his words with anger. Oh god, the look on Maya’s face at 
that moment. She looked like someone had just ripped her heart in half... mostly 
because Yosuke kind of did. No justification, huh...? She didn’t regret what she had 
done that day... but it was becoming increasingly obvious to her that the others 
were less than... accepting, of what had happened. Even if they didn’t know. They 
didn’t NEED to know to show their true colors, their true opinion on that day. No, 
Maya did not regret that day; if she regretted anything, it was that no matter what, 
everyone would forever look down on her for her choices, like she was nothing but a 
common criminal. Even more than that; she regretted that HE was looking down on 
her for it... 


“No... No she’s right.” Justin interrupted, noticing how heart-broken Maya was right 
now. “Sometimes you have to kill; you don’t have a choice on the matter. | mean 
look at us. When Yukiko, or Kanji, or Rise got thrown into the television, didn’t we 
kill their shadows to save them? Sometimes someone's death means someone else 
will live.” Justin mused aloud. He wouldn’t condone the shadow’s actions, but he can 
understand why he had done it. After all, they had all killed shadows without 
remorse... Why wouldn’t the shadows treat humans the same way? Why was it 
wrong for the shadows to kill the humans, but not the humans to kill the shadows? It 
was one hell of a double standard. 


“Dude, that’s different. The shadows live just to kill.” Yosuke grimaced aloud, 
insulting Justin’s viewpoint on the matter. Justin just shook his head. Yeah, maybe 
they were made just to kill... to replace. So if that’s how their culture raised them to 
be, could you blame them for just doing what they were born to do. The more Justin 
thought about all of this, the less and less he could really find any fault in what the 
shadow had done. In a way, he thanked Maya for opening his eyes on the matter. 
Sometimes murder was justifiable. For the shadows, killing their counterpart only 
meant they would have a chance to live... Was that such a bad motive for doing 
what they did? Justin would never just let someone be killed by their shadow, don’t 
get him wrong, but he could somewhat sympathize with their plight... 


Except his own shadow’s. His own shadow was just a huge prick. 


“But you’re not denying that it’s alright to kill them because they’re trying to kill 
us?” Justin remarked. Yosuke shook his head in denial; he didn’t think it was wrong 
in the slightest. Really, none of the people at the table had any remorse for slaying 
shadows, even though they really should. But that wasn’t the point Justin was trying 
to make here. War is war; and the side you fight for will always be the one who’s 
right. The shadows think they’re right for killing the humans, and the humans the 
shadows. “So then why is it any different for someone to kill someone else who’s 
trying to kill them? Good people sometimes have good reasons for murder.” 


“Look, we’re getting sidetracked here.” Chie interrupted the two. They could go at it 
all day on whether murder was alright or not and still not get to the heart of the 
matter. Besides, it was clear the more they argued about it, the more 
uncomfortable Maya was getting. You don’t talk about the justification of murder in 
front of a murderer. It’s just not a good idea. “We need to decide what to do with 
Kurt.” 


“Well, he’s a shadow right? Couldn’t we just... y’know...” Kanji made a sound by 
slapping his fist into his palm. Figures Kanji would be the one to suggest offing the 
fucker. Justin wasn’t having any of that shit though. Even if he was a shadow, even 
if he did do something awful, they weren’t going to kill him. He had emotions, no 
recollection of the murder... he was like a regular person now. Killing him would be 


no different than killing an innocent. And besides... he wouldn’t let that happen to a 
friend... Even one that had betrayed his trust... 


“We're not killing him.” Justin spoke up. Everyone save Yosuke and Kanji nodded in 
agreement with Justin’s movement to shoot down Kanji’s proposition. He was a 
sentient being with a real life now. Killing him was out of the question. Of course, 
Yosuke had no qualms with killing the fucker. If anyone hated the shadows at this 
table more than the others, it was Yosuke. After all, it was the shadows that killed 
Saki. He had nothing but hatred and prejudice towards the shadows; any shape, any 
form. “...I think... | think we should let him out.” 


“What are you nuts!?” Yosuke shouted in disagreement. “We can’t just let a shadow 
walk around our world!” Justin sighed. He had found himself thinking that way at 
first too, but when you thought about it... was he really a shadow? | mean, yes, he 
was LITERALLY a shadow, but figuratively speaking... He lived a normal life, he had 
normal emotions, and he had NO recollection of the other world. He thought, he felt, 
he laughed, he cried, he bled... That sounded pretty damn human to Justin. So yes, 
maybe Kurt was a shadow... maybe he did kill the original Kurt... But he was human 
now. And humans belonged over on this side. 


“No. He’s right.” Yu pleaded to Yosuke. You could practically see his jaw hit the floor 
as even Yu stood up for Kurt’s right to be on the human side. “He didn’t even know 
he was a shadow; that he killed someone... How could we possibly hold something 
he didn’t even know about against him? Whatever he was, whatever he did, that 
doesn’t matter now. He’s no less human than you or I.” It was quiet for a moment 
as everyone considered the words Yu had spoke. He was a lot better at giving a 
speech than Justin was, that’s for sure. After a while Yosuke sighed, crossing his 
arms in slight defeat. 


“Alright, look... Why don’t we have a vote?” Yosuke proposed. This was really the 
only way they were going to settle this, no doubt about it. Everyone passed each 
other a few glances before nodding in agreement. That seemed the only fair way of 
doing this. “...Alright... we’ll do this by show of hands. First of; anyone up for putting 
him down.” Yosuke tried to put it delicately. It was quiet for a moment as Yosuke 
allowed time for everyone interested to put their hands up. Strangely, despite both 
having supported the idea prior; neither Yosuke nor Kanji put their hands up. 
Perhaps Yu’s words had really spoken to them... Perhaps they just saw a better 
option. Regardless, not a single person threw their hands up into the air. 


“\..All in support of leaving him in the television.” Justin spoke up after no one raised 
their hand in support of Yosuke’s proposition. Everyone looked around the table, 
observing everyone else to see their opinion on the matter. After a few moments of 
silence, Yosuke eventually raised his hand into the air. He wouldn’t kill the shadow; 
but he wouldn’t let a murderer get what he wanted. That was soon followed by 
Kanji, and eventually Rise, surprisingly enough. “Three votes for the television. That 


just leaves letting him go, right? Okay, show of hands...” Justin remarked. Slowly the 
remaining voters threw their hands up to the sky, starting with Justin and Yu, 
followed by Chie, then Yukiko. Strangely enough, Maya refused to vote on the 
matter. Perhaps she was afraid of being judged, perhaps she just didn’t know what 
to believe anymore. She withheld her vote during the poll. In the long run, it didn’t 
really matter. Unless Maya intended to side with Yosuke; the winner was obvious. 


“_..Well... Fair’s fair | guess...” Yosuke sighed in defeat. “Let’s go give him the 
news.” 


“How's he doing Teddie?” 


The entirety of the group had made their way into the television, where Kurt was 
leaning up against a railing, Teddie looking over him the entire time. Taking a closer 
look at him, it seemed he had gotten a nose bleed at some point while in the 
television, dried purple blood along his upper lip. Strange... Justin didn’t think there 
was any pollen in here... Was it possible to get a nosebleed from just stress? Cause 
that sure as hell would do it right about now. He also was wearing a pair of thin 
glasses with a dark green frame. Regardless, the team soon found themselves 
approaching Teddie and Kurt, the latter of which seemed more than a little 
surprised by the huge group following Justin. 


“Chie...? Maya...? You guys are persona-users too?” Kurt questioned. He still had no 
idea what this persona bullshit was, but it was from his understanding that you 
needed one to get in, otherwise you were a shadow. He was going to assume that 
he was the only one that was a shadow though. Maya rubbed at the back of her 
neck slightly. She technically didn’t have Persona. She still wasn’t even sure how 
she could get into the television, retrospectively. All the same, she thought it wasn’t 
worth confusing Kurt anymore than he already was, so she decided to keep it 
simple. 


“You could say that...” Maya stammered slightly. Kurt didn’t seem to question what 
she meant by that though. He didn’t care, truth be told. After being in here for the 
last twenty four hours, he just wanted to go home. Thank god Teddie had come in 
and out of the television to get him food. Kurt stared up at all of the group as they 
gathered around him. Some friendly faces, some less than welcoming ones. And by 
that | mean Yosuke and Kanji. Even Rise didn’t seem like she had any ill will towards 
the guy, it just seemed he’d be better off in the world he had come from. 


“Well he’s been quiet for the most part.” Teddie replied to Justin. The guy never 
even moved from this spot, actually. It was probably too much for him to take in all 
at once, and they had pretty much just left him here. Actually, looking at Kurt now, 
he seemed a little pale. The stress was probably chewing away at his insides... 


Well... Whatever shadows had instead of organs. Justin nodded before crouching to 
get on eye-level with Kurt. 


“How you holding up?” Justin questioned, a half grin on his face. He still felt uneasy 
about all this. He must not have ever met the real Kurt, which meant he had always 
been friends with a shadow. Even then though, he couldn’t help but feel like he lost 
a friend knowing this wasn’t the real Kurt; just a duplicate that had stole his role. 
Kurt frowned slightly. He couldn’t see he was holding up so well, what with 
apparently NOT BEING HUMAN AND ALL. 


“The air taste stale, | feel sick to my stomach, oh and I might not be human, but 
other than that, just fucking fantastic.” Kurt remarked with bitter sarcasm. Justin 
smiled slightly. It was good that at least he was making jokes. If he lost his sense of 
humor, he’d have nothing left. “So... what now?” Kurt questioned. He just wanted to 
go home; but really, he understood that wasn’t his decision to make right now. 
Justin frowned slightly. It killed him inside to see Kurt submit to their will so easily... 
Yeah, this was their decision to make, but he shouldn’t have been okay with them 
deciding his fate like that. Still Justin did bring good news for him in that regard, so 
he supposed all would be fine in the end. He extended his arm to boost Kurt up, 
though it took a moment before Kurt extended his hand to grip Justin’s. 


“We all voted on it... You can go home now.” Justin gave the news to Kurt. He was 
practically ecstatic, though you couldn’t tell from anything other than his facial 
expression. He hadn’t slept, so he was exhausted. He just wanted to go home, go to 
sleep, and forget all of this. Pretend none of this had happened. “We'll be keeping 
an eye on you, but you’re free to go.” Kurt frowned slightly. He didn’t like the idea 
of being free with restrictions. That wasn’t really ‘free’ now was it? 


“.... don’t remember anything. | don’t know what this shadow shit is, man...” Kurt 
mused aloud. “I just want to pretend this never happened...” Justin frowned slightly. 
This wasn’t a shadow to him anymore. Just a man thrown into situations beyond his 
control. He placed his hands along Kurt’s shoulders in a reassuring pat. 


“And you can.” Kurt nodded his head slightly before grabbing Justin’s hand and 
removing it from his shoulder, slowly pacing his way towards the television. 


“J If it’s alright... I'd like to go home now.” The others all passed a few glances at 
each other, deciding whether they should let him go just let. There were so many 
questions to ask... but... Kurt clearly didn’t know anything. This was all news to him. 
Asking him any questions was going to be pointless. Besides; he didn’t look so hot. 
It might have been a good idea for him to head home and rest. 


“You need any help getting home?” Justin questioned. He looked really out of it; like 
there wasn’t an ounce of energy left in him. He was walking and standing, but it 
seemed like he barely had the energy to hold himself up. He really shouldn’t be 


walking home alone. Alas, Kurt shook his head in denial. He didn’t want help. He 
could do this on his own. 


“...No, I’m fine...” Kurt remarked, leaning his hand against the plastic case of the 
television set, preparing himself to go through the screen. No one believed him 
though. Maya sighed slightly before marching her way over to Kurt. You’d think 
she'd be the last person to help him home, what with her being deathly afraid of the 
guy... Something must have changed that all she feared about the guy had simply 
disappeared. 


“I'll help.” Maya declared, supporting Kurt to the best of her ability. Fact of the 
matter was, she had a really small, fragile body frame, so Kurt leaning against her 
was sort of tipping her over. Still she wasn’t going to let him just walk home in this 
condition. Kurt gave her a tired smile, thankful for her support. He was going to tell 
her he was good; but he figured that she was just going to help him home anyway. 
“I'll, uh... See you guys soon.” Maya announced, giving a nod of departure before 
stepping through the screen with Kurt. It was quiet for a while after they departed. 


“You really think we’re doing the right thing?” Yosuke questioned after a while. | 
mean, letting a shadow just roam around the real world... That couldn’t be a good 
thing. Justin just stared at the television screen for a while, arms crossed as he 
contemplated the matter himself. He had to wonder if they made the right choice 
here today, or if his relationship with Kurt had clouded his judgement... 


“Only time will tell.” 


